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Price S1x Cents, orn $3 00 par Annum, 1s ADVANCE. 
Grorasz F. Neszirt, Printer, corner Wall and Water-streets, 





to whom communications must be addressed. 
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JUDY. 





ERRING’S (Wilder’s Patent) Fire and Damp 
Proof Salamander Safes.—The only objection 
ever made against Wilder's celebrated Patent Fire 
>roof Salamander Safes was, that some of the first 
made (by Wilder) would mould and dampen books and 
yapers. ’ 
, he subscriber has invented a damp proof compori- 
tion which he incorporates next to the Mahogany Book 
Case, separate and distinct, without altering or chang- 
ing the Fire Proof Filling (patented by Daniel Fitzeer- 
ald and by him transferred to Wilder at the Patent Of- 
five, Washington,) which now renders these Safes the 
best article of the kind in use. : 

The exclusive right to make or sell the above Safes 
in this State is secured to the subscriber. 

Jones’s eclebrated changeable Bank Lock will be 
furnished when ordered ,and for sale at manufecturer’s 
prices. A general assortment of double and single 
Salamander Safes. 

Also other kinds of new and second hand ones for 
sale low at the Iron Safe Depot, No 139 Water-st. 

*dec. 5. S. C. HERRING. 
ings FASHIONABLE UPHOLSTERY, Pa- 

per Hangings and Window Shade Establishment, 
No 449 Broadway, opposite Tattersall’s, New-York. 
Constantly on handa splendid assortment of Carved 
and Metal Cornices, Curtain Pina, Bands and Loops, 
Gimps and Galloons for Curtains, Elegant Lace and em- 
broidered Curtains, Curtain Materials of every descrip- 
tion, Curled Hair, Mattresses and Feather Beds, Trans- 
parent Window Shades, Frieco and other Paper Hang- 
ings, with a complete stock of every article usually 
kept in establishments of the kind. 

ty Contracis made for furnishing steamboats, ves- 
sels, churches, and dwellings, with articles in the line, 
at the lowest prices. i nov 28 


NIRE INSURANCE IN NEW YORK. THE 
I COLUMBUS INSURANCE CO., OF OHIO, 
incorporated in 1833, with a perpetual charter—capital 
$140.000, paid up and safely invested, and a «urplus 
of more than $40,000—will make insurance on every 
description of property, at the current rate of premium. 

All applications for insurance in New York, Brook- 
lyn, or any part of the Northern and Eastern States, 
will have prompt attention at the Agency No. 63 Wall 
Street, where all claims for losses, will be liberally 
adjusted and promptly paid. JOSEPH HOXIE, Agent. 

Stevens & Hoxis, Counsellors. 

N. B. Extract from the policy :—“ And it is under- 
stood and agreed that atthe expiration of this risk, the 
assured—alove named—shell be entitled to receive as 
@ return preminn, fen per centum of the amount of 
premium by him paid, as aforesaid, provided there be 
no loss accruing to this corporation en this policy.” *43 


EORGE F. NESBITT, STATIONER AND 

X PRINTER, Tontine Building, Oorner of Wall and 
Water-streets, thankful for past favours, respectfully 
informs the public that he still continues in the above 
business, at his old stand, and that he is prepared to 
execute orders for Printing or Stationery of every va- 
riety, at reasonable prices and with unsurpassed expe- 











dition and punctuality. 

_ THE CELEBRATED YANKEE CARD PRESS 
is attached to this establishment, which enables the pro- 
prietor to print Cards of every description, at prices be- 
tow that of any other; thereby removing the necessity of 
merchants and others sending their orders to a distance. 

HOVER’S INKS, have established thoir superiority 
over all others, by a variety of certificates, including the 
First Premiva at the Fair of the American Instuute, 
are also on sale, by the subscriber, who is wholesale 
Agent for the State of New-York, in every variety of 
bottles or quantity, wholesale or retail, at the manufact- 
urer’s lowest prices. 

WOOD TYPES.—The subscriber deems it only ne- 
Cessary to aay, in relation to this article, that he is the 
manufacturer of “ Nespitr’s Finst Premium Woop 
Trps,” to ensure for it a continuance of that patronage 
it has so long enjoyed. Specimens are regularly deposi- 
ted for competition, at every Fair of the American 4n- 
stitute, and they invariably receive the First Premium. 
Printers who buy this type, and find them inferior to 
any ever before received, can return them to the Agents 
from whoin they were purchased, and have their money 
returned, GEORGE F. NESBITT 

*dec 5 Tontine Building, New-York. 

OURAUDS LIBRARY OF ROMANCE, Jui 

H Wrieur—Canto XXX. 

’Tis sweet to see the lovely summer’s sun 

Rise bright, and gild each hill-top tower, and tree ; 
Tis sweet at “dewy eve,” to gaze upon 
The hazy twilight stealing o’er the lea ; 

Tis sweet to know one’s daily labor done: 

Then homeward haste to wife, child, toast, and tea; 

And yet, than these, methinks it is much better 

To get an ardent, burning, first-love-letter ! 

O°F-Our muse is wrong. The best thing in the world— 
especially for the cure of tan, pimples, freckles, sallow- 
ness, redness, roughness, erysipelas, ringworm, &c., 
is undoubtedly GOURAUD’S Jtalian Medicated 
Soap! and justas wellestablished is the fact that 
GOURAUD’S Poudres Subtiles, will positively erad- 
icate superfluous hair. 

Acgnts.—Boston, A. S. Jordan 2 Milk street; Low- 
ell, Carlton & Co; Worcester, Green & Co; Spring- 
field, Bliss ; Anthony, Fall River; lves, Salem ; Guild, 

*dec 5 








Bangor ; Robinson, Portland. 


OTT’S STOVES.—SHEPARD & CO. 242 Water 
street, have on hand and are constantly manufac- 
turing Stoves of every variety, surpassing in style and 
finish, everything the market affords. The public can 
be supplied with stoves for halis, parlors, offices, steam- 
boats, and ship’s cabins, at cheaper rates than at any 
other establishment. Franklin, Box stoves, Cooking 
stoves and drums, of all descriptions. Russia, Eng- 
lish, Copper and Tin Pipe. Stove work of all kinds 
done in the best manner. 

Ornaments, railing, mica, lustre, black lead, rivets, 
&e., &c., for the trade. Bolted soap stone, anthracite, 
and charcoals, for Iron Founders. Animal black, 
lvory black, Drop black; and Case Hardening of su- 
perior qualities. NOTT’S Stove Warehouse, 

nov 23 242 Water street. 


Hang up your trowsers on the outerdoor, 

The cry is Judy’s come. 
A*™ compliments, good wishes and benedictions to 

Mrs. Judy. If she or any of her hundred thou- 
sand friends should want a pair of breeches, or any 
thing else in the way of Cloths, Cassimeres, Vestings, 
&e. of the choicest styles and patterns, made to order, 
they will find them at the Tailoring Establishment of 
A. R. Turner, 60 Fulton street, Brooklyn, who, with 
his other accomplishments, owns himselfan anti-renter, 
though a stickler for vested rights. *nov 28 








TMWENTY-SIX YEARS OF THE LIFE OF AN 

Actor and Manacer,—by Francis UC. Weymss. 
Buncess, Strinesr & Uo., have in Press and will 
shortly isaue the above estimable work—fit compan- 
ion and friendly rivalto Joe Cowell’s “Thirty Years 
among the Players.” It will be found a faithful rec- 
ord of the vicissitudes and fortunes of the Drama du- 
ring the last thirty years; abounding alxo with orig- 
inal sketches. anecdotia, &c., of the principal actors, 
including the Keans, Matthewses, Edwin Forrest, An- 
derson, Hackett, Miss Ellen Tree, Madame Vestris, 
Hamblin, and the whole round of prominent profession- 
al characters that have come within the author’s per- 
sonal observation during his long period of manage- 
ment. The reader will find in the perusal the literal of 
Shakepeare’s “ wise saw,’ when he wrote “All the 
World’s a Stage and all the men and women Players.” 
The price will be 50 eents. 

BURGESS, STRINGER & CO 
*dec 6 


222 Broadway, cor. Ann street 
HE RAINBOW, 40 Howard street, near Broadway. 
The subscriber most respectfully returas his 
thanks to the publie for the very liberal patronage re- 
ceived by him during the last year, and hepes to 
retain the good feeling and patronage herctofore ex- 
tended to him by the frequenters of the Rainbow. 
On visiting the Rainbow you will encounter that 
luminary called the Major, whose countenance is eyer 
unobscured except by a passing cloud caused by the 
smoke of a mild Habana or Woodville. The following 
relishes served up: Chops, Steaks, Kidneys, Poached 
Eggs, Rarebits, Sardines, Cold Ham, Celd Beef, &c. &c. 
Suppers, lunches, and dinners, served in a private 
room. Rooms to let by the night for €ivil meetings ; 

also, a confortable bedroom with fire place, to let. 
*nov 38 WM. DILLON. 











} URGESS, STRINGER & CO., 222 Broadway, Mu- 

reum Building, corner of Ann street, Bookeell- 
ers, Printers and Publishers, beg to inform the public 
that at their store can be found every description of 
Books printed inthe United States,as well as many 
imported from other countries. Their stock of Litegs- 
ature is complete—from the profound and elaborate 
tomes of the philosophic, to the light ard airy produe- 
tions of the a and German schools. Every des- 
cription of Book, Magazine, Periodical, and especially 
of Cugap Pvsrications can be procured, with cata- 
logoee of the same by those who desire them. 

. S. & Co., are also agents for the different Maga- 
zines. Reviews. &c., both American and Foreign. 
Whoever desires to become a subscriber to Godey’s 
Graham’s, or any other of the serials published in this 
country, orthe reprints of the prominent Magazines 
and Reviews of Europe, need only apply at No, 222 
BROADWAY, where their desires will be fulfilled, 
both with punctuality and despatch. ’ 

$* In ordering works by mail, the best way for all 
parties, is to enclose the money, carefully enveloped, in 
cunent notes, gold or silver. Orders for any works 
published in the United States or imported, will be 
promptly attended to. The Trade supplied at pus- 
LISHERS’ LOWEST PRICES. 

A discount of 20 per cent on remittances of $5 and 
upwards, 

B. S. & Co., have no hesitatson in saying that Book- 
sellers, Dealers in Cheap Books, and the Trade gener- 
ally, cannot be supplied on better terms, or find so ex- 
tensive an assortment as may be found at our establish- 
ment, under the American Museum. Call and see. 

BURGESS, STRINGER & CO., 

*nov 28 222 Broadway, New York. 


[ OWBER’S TIN PLATED LEAD PIPE.—A sure 
4 protection against the injurious effects of lead, for 
sale at the same price of common lead pipe. The at- 
tention of those about to introduce the Croton into their 
houses, is invited at 261 and 263 Water street, where 
they can examine the article which is considered equal 
if not superior to any manufactured in the world. 
THOS. OTIS LE ROY & CO. 
*nov 28 261 and 263 Water st. 








LD LINE OF LIVERPOOL PACKETS.—THE 
Old Line of Packets for LIVERPOOL, will here- 
after be dispatched in the following order, excepting 
that when the sailing day falls on Sunday, the ship will 
sail on the succeeding day, viz: ’ 
From New-York. 











Ships. Masters, 
Oxford, Yeaton, June 1, Oct. 1, Feb. 1 
Cambridge, | Barstow, 16, 16, 16 
Montezuma, | Lowber, | July 1, Nov. 1, Mar. 1 
Fidelia, Hackstaf, | 16, 16, 16 
Europe, Furber, | Aug. 1, Dec. 1, April 1 
New-York, | Cropper, 1 16 


16, 
Columbia, Rathbone | Sept. 1, Jan. 1, May 1 
Yorkkshire, | Bailey, | | 16, 16, 16 

These Ships are not surpassed in point of elegance 
or comfort in their Cabin acconmodations, or in their 
fast sailing qualities, by any vessels in the trade. 

The Commanders are well known as men of charac- 
ter and experience ; and the strictest attention will al- 
ways be paid to promote the comfort and convenience of 
passengers. Punctuality as regards the days of sailing 
will be observed as heretofore. 

The price of passage outwards, is now fixed at $100, 
for which ample stores of every description will be 
provided, with the exception of Wines and Liquors, 
which will be furnished by the Stewards if required. 

Neither the Captains or owners of these Ships will be 
responsible for any Letters, Parcels or Packages sent 
by them, unless regular Bills of Lading are signed 
therefor, For freight or pzssage, apply to : 

GOODHUE & Co., 64 South-st., or 
C. H. MARSHALL, 38 Burling-slip, N. Y., or 
*dec5 BAKING, BROTHERS & Co., Liverpool. 





IFE ASSURANCE. NATIONAL LOAN FUND 

4 LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY, No. 26 CORN- 
HILL, LONDON. CAPITAL £500,000, or $2,500,000. 
Empowered by act of Parliament. This Institution 
embraces important and substantial advantages with 
respect to life assuranee and deferred annuities. The 
assured has, on all occasions, the power to borrow, 
without expense or forfeiture of the policy, two-thirds 
of the premiums paid (see table) ; also the option of se- 
lecting benefit«, and the conversion of his interests to 
meet other conveniences or necessity. 

Assurances for wrms of years at the lowest possible 
rates. 

DIVISION OF PROFITS. 

The remarkable success and increasing prosperity of 
the Society has enabled the directors, at the last annual 
investigation, to declare a fourth bonus, varying from 
35 to 85 per cent. on the premiums paid on each policy 
effected on the profit scale. 


EXAMPLES. 





| 

| | Per- |Sumas’i 

Age. Sum, Pre- | Year.; Bonus |Bonus man’ni|may bor- 

| mium added.| ia ‘reduc-| row on 
cash. tion of] the 

prem. | policy. 


$ | $ $ 
1837 | 1088 75/500 24) 89 Os} 2025 
1838 | 960 76/435 53| 67 53} 1987 
60 |5000:270 8C| 1839 | 828 00/370 45| 55 76] 1780 
r 1810 | 58 85/270 20) 39 1483 
555 56|317 50| 37 §4| 1336 





aut 











| 
| ! 1841 





The division of profits is annual, and the next will 

be made in December of the present year. 
UNITED STATES AGENCY. 

For list of local directors, medical efficers, table of 
rates,and report of the last annual meeting, (15th of 
May, 1846,) see the Society’s Pamphlet, to be obtainéd 
at their office, 74 W«ll street, New York. 

MEDICAL EXAMINERS. 
J. KEARNY RODGERS, M. D. 
ALEX. E. HOSACK, M. D. $ New York. 
T. S. KEENE, M. D. 

BANKERS. 

THE MERCHANTS’ BANK, New York. 

STANDING COUNSEL. 
W. VAN HOOK, Esq., New York. 
J. MEREDITH, Esq., Baltimore. 

SOLICITOR AT NEW YORK. 
JOHN HONE, i 
JACOB HARVEY, Chairman of Local Board. 

J. LEANDER STARR, General Agent. *dec5 


NSURANCE.—LEXINGTON FIRE, LIFE AND 
MARINE INSURANCE COMPANY, insures pro- 
rty of every description, against perils by Fire and 

Water. Chartered by the Legislature of Kentucky 1836. 
Capital, 300.000 dollars. 
ERS: 


OFFIC 
JOHN W. HUNT, President. 
John Brand, William S. Waller, 
Madison C. Johnson, Dudley M. Creig, 
Richard Pindell James O. Harrison, 
Tuomas B. Baxter, Secretary. 





All applications for Insurance in the cities of New- 
York and Brooklyn, will have prompt attention at the 
office of the Agency, No. 63 Wall-street, where all claims 
for losses will be liberally adjusted and promptly paid. 

JOSEPH HOXIE, Agent. 





Srevens & Hoxtrg, Counsellors, *nov23 
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Judy’s Lectures:—No. 7. 


ON DUTY. 


This also comes under the category of New Virtues—or, more proper- 
ly speaking, Virrvosrt1es—which a state of ultra refinement has entail- 
ed upon us. It is apetty ad-valorem virtue,—whose intended effect 1s too 
often nullified by the false invoices of Selfishness and Hypocrisy. A 
tariff-goodness, levied to regulate a trade in the humanities, and dis- 
criminating in favor of those devotees of the God of Gold, who are too 
wealthy to follow the promptings of human Love, Charity, or even their 
spurious offspring——Benevolence. 

It must be borne in mind that the tribute of Duty is regulated by a 
sliding scale, which in its practical working, is hugely disproportionate. 
It isa shield to the rich man as it isa burden to the poor. Ags the pound 
of tea consumed by poverty pays the same tax as that used by the mil- 
lionaire, so are the requirements of Duty, from both, in equal propor- 
tions. 

‘‘Now Ignorance fell sick,’’—thus discourseth the profound Johan- 
nes Faber—‘‘ even unto the point of death; and only recovered to be- 
come a confirmed paralytic ; and the use of her limbs was taken from 
her—so that she could no longer earn food and raiment for her daughter 
Superstition; whereupon, Extortion—the paramour of Superstition— 
was sorely grieved at the loss.ef his gains, and took counsel with his 
love; and they found a meek virtue—called Submission—which they 
thenceforth named Duty, and. commissioned it in the place of Igno- 
rance to eollect what tribug®, were yet willing to give.” 

Such—according to the i 1: Johannes—was the origin of Dury. 
But while practicing in its ‘avocation, the fresh Virtue was not un- 
mindful of its old attainments her enforced them more strenuously 
than ever; enlarged the bounds of Submission until it approached Slave- 
ry, and then (power or-success makes even virtue despotic,) sinking its 
first quality in its last, called the province acquired in the mind of 
man——Durty. 

The first great evils it wrought in the world, were the establishment of 
the “right divine” of Kings, and the ‘payment of fees to the ghostly 
attorneys of the self-constituted chancery court of an exclusive Heav- 
en, whose presiding Judge was that insatiate old grandmother——* The 
Church.” 

Dury has reduced the noblest impuls 
It has degraded spentaneous A ffecti 
and (rightly regarded) inevitable 
ties of Worru. It has degraded, bye 
Virtue. It has told the unconscious ¥ hat it was beautiful; and 
made it a flower coquette. But to regar in its. further workings it 
has laden inevitable impulse with chains; made pleasure irksome; and 
the uncontrolable emotions of human Love, a tribute due. When thou 
triest to ** Love thy God, and thy neighbor as thyself,”’, as a mere matter 
of Dury, thou dost but grudgingly pay the accommodataim bill of another, 
for which thou hast received no consideration. 

** But,”—quoth Sir Moralist—‘‘ how could society exist without each 
member fulfilling his Duties?’ True! most true, oh Moralist! and 
a most natural question—for thou livest in this pinchbeck age when 
Duty is one of the Cardinal Virtues—and art careful doubtless, to per- 
form all thy duties, and most careful not to exceed them. True, if the 
code of Dury which you and your brother Lawmaker have set up 
were abolished; if free trade in the humanities were established—and 
man could love and assist his brother, duty free—the rickety bastard that 
you call Society might not exist, but a hearty, manly Brotherhood 
would take its place. What arethe Duties of the world? The Duty 
of the poor man is Submission! Nay! worse—Toil!—Work! and 
you—like the Devil—quote the Hoty Book, to reconcile the illiterate 
wretch to the unholy fate to which refinement has condemned him. 
‘Thou shalt earn thy bread by the sweat of thy brow!” Which Tuov, 
say our learned Hebraists, means all who have not capiraL to commence 
commercial gambling, or conventional swindling with. And the Duty 
of the rich? Sum it up in.one word,—An Alms House! Thus! oh ex- 
cellent moralist! who hast at heart the good of the “ greatest num- 
ber,” or, the number of the Great—dear as is ‘‘ Society ” to thee, thou 
mayest perchance confess in thy secret soul that there exists some dis- 
crepancy in the differential Duties of mankind. And then for the non- 
performance, or breach of the rich man’s Dury, what penalty? Why, 
Society is lenient and knows full well that the very possession of Riches 
is sufficient exemption. But for the poor rascal, is there not poverty, 
disgrace, the Law—and in extreme cases, its favorite Apostle—the 
Hangman. 

But still it is necessary in an age of unparralleled wealth and poverty 
like the present, that the rich should have some safeguard-virtue to pro- 
tect them against the extravagant impulses of their own charitable na- 













68 of our nature to a valuation. 
Isive Love—and natural 
things of Right—commodi- 
g a natural necessity into a 





tures—some boundary line betwixt Charity and Selfishness, and for this 
it must be confessed, Duty is admirably qualified. Why ! with the mon- 
strous disproportions that now exist in society the rich man would be 
ruined who should indulge the same monied love of his fellow creatures 
(in the ratio of their respective means,) as does the extravagant, hard- 
working philanthropist, who from his six dollars a week subscribes one 
to the sufferers of Ireland, or elsewhere. Duty is of great service ina 
case of this kind, it demands merely five dollars and a philanthropic 
speech, thus proving itself to be a most economical and convenient vir- 
tue. In fact it will be found that it is the cheapness of Dury recommends 
it to its chief professors. It is this quality that endears it to the present 
age of cheap morality, cheap religion, cheap literature, and cheap poli- 
tics. A virtue that will net make money is of little worth, and we are 
convinced that if some enterprising clairvoyant seer could discover 
other Heavens, many of our most Dutiful men would prefer the cheapest. 
Perhaps the world may yet discover how expensive a thing is Economy. 

But to descend from abstract views to the practical workings of Dury. 
It is of two kinds, Active and Passe. The Active kind is essentially 
a poor man’s Virtue, and with that we have no quarrel. It consists in 
paying one’s debts, in earning ‘‘ your bread by the sweat of your brow” 
without fepining, and in obeying the laws as far as possible. All this is 
simple and proper enough, but a very different thing is Passive Dury, 
which belongs exclusivelf*to the better (that is, the wealthier) part of 
mankind. It has many branches, all of which we cannot stay to enume- 
rate. There is the Dury demanded by religion—that you buy an expen- 
sive pew in a flourishing church, and are careful not to disobey the Deca- 
logue. The Dury one owes to sgciety ;—to fulfil this, be careful to evade 
the clutches of the law, by committing no dishonest act that is not per- 
fectly legal; admit no man to your friendship who is notoriously guilty 
of Poverty; subscribe the earnings of one day in the year to charitable 
purposes, and denounce the vices of the age, and the criminality of the 
poor, and society shall be satisfied. 

Last, though not least, in its mischievous capacity—of the Passive 
Duties—is the Duty you owe to yourself, This justifies you in looking 
calmly on the distress or ruin of a friend—requiring merely sympathy— 
whereas Humanity would demand assistance.. The Dury you owe to 
yourself saves your pocket in this anda hundred other instances. It 
will even in some cases allow you to ruin the reputation of another— 
make public, words spoken, or letters written, in confidence, and save 
you oftentimes from the consequences of your own folly or misdoings, by 
permitting you to throw the odium upon another. In short, the Duty 
you owe to yourself, will, if properly performed, save you from yourself. 








..ADIES AND GENTLEMEN ARE REQUESTED NOT TO SPEAK TO 
THE MAN AT THE WHEEL. 
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76 JUDY. 





A New Science. 

We fancy we have discovered a new science, which, like genuine phi- 
lanthropists as we are, we profi€t to the world free, gratis, and for noth- 
ing. The Public must have long deplored their lenience in suffering the 
leading prints of the city to become rather vehicles of personal attacks, 











than advocates of public interests. Ly constant practice in vituperation 
and low personalities, our editors have sunk to a depth of vilgarism 
which would disgrace the hireling journalists of Europe, and which is 
quite unpardonable in gentlemen of their acknowledged talent, and in- 
dustry. At the rate we are progressing in editorial billingsgate, we bid 
fair to use up all the base adjectives of the language,.and leave nothing 
to posterity but notes é6f scorn, and interjections of contempt, to illustrate 
individual or political rancour. Now we think by our plan, the necessity 
of using low epithets may be obviated, without detracting from the poign- 
ancy of invective, and the law of libel be evaded, without lessening 
the force of expression. We woukd substitute a kind of hieroglyphic 
abuse, or phonographic blackguardisi@, thus ; we will suppose the mam- 
moth morning paper commencing its try-weekly attaek on the Zyibune. 

“If the editor of the Tribune were a gentleman, we might argue the 
matter with him ina genthmanly way-—at twelve paces ; but he makes 
no pretensions to gentility, and consequently our lead-inf manner of con- 
vincing an opponent of that class is unavailabl@ We consider him hoth- 
ing better than a low 





Such a character is beneath our notice. As infidel we can pity him, 
(“ infidel” is a good ad captandum epithet without being libellous,) as 
Fourierite we can scorn him, but as a common 




















what remains for us to do ?———run! 

We despise his pertinacity in continually confutingus—his assumed 
honesty in declaiming against the manly pastime of bloodshed, and we 
call upon all true lovers of our dull invective—all who have the glory of 


| the American arms, and Anglo Saxon propagandism at heart, to join us. 


The Tribune would of course retort in its usual style. Under the pre- 


' sent system the Tribune seldom ventures beyond “fellow,” or hints at 


the unfortunate state of an opponent’s character, but by adopting our plan, 
Mr. Greecey might safely launch out more boldly and stigmatize his 
opponent asa 

















at the gallant Coroner. The True Sun could also without fear of Jibel 
suits, dewounce the old shaver of the advertising sheet as a 





which would be a great comfort. Very many other hieroglyphics might 
be introduced with great benefit to decency of speech. If the city editors 
will take our advice, they are welcome to it, and the above cuts are also 
at their service. 


ip 
i al 


Common Council Doings. 


At the last meeting of the Board of Aldermen, a resolution was passed 
directing the bell ringers at the City Hal! to strike the hour of the day at 
eight o’clock every Sunday morning, in order that the citizens may be 
enabled to regulate their clocks, watches, &c. We trust the bell ringers 
are furnished with watches of more regular habits than the City Hall 
clock, or the city time will be eternally confounded. Ten or twenty 
minutes difference every Monday morning, though not of much conse- 
quence to a sleeping bell ringer, or a bell ringer in the enjoyment of his 
breakfast, is a matter of some moment to respectable chronometers and 
steady clocks and watches. If the bell ringers depend upon the clocks of 
St. Georges’, St. Pauls’, or that of the City Hall, they will never be right, 
for all these clocks have been at variance for many years and do not 
chime together at all. George and Paul are both down upon the City 
Hall. If George is always prepared to strike, Paul will show no quarters, 
while it of the City Hall, from an internal conviction of unworthiness, 
is ready to shake hands all round. The office of bell ringer should be 
given to some small potato politician, because he is most likely to be 
up-at-eight-o’clock. 





- 
—— 


Don’t Interfere. 
We do not see what right the public have to make severe comments 
upon Mr. Srammer’s execution of Ricnaxrp THE TuiRp at the Green- 
wich the other night, when he plainly and candidly told the public that 
he was going to do it for his own benefit—not theirs. Where is the boast- 
ed freedom of our country if a man cannot make an ass of himself if he 
think proper. 





_ 
i 


Movements of Travellers. 
We understand that Hosprravity left the city for a short sojourn in 
the country on the evening of the 31st ultimo; she went to spend New 
Year’s day by the fireside of an old friend who resides out of New York. 


_— 
—_- 


Wonderful. 


They say that Srammens, the Srammers of the Richmond Theatre, is 








very quick at study. We understand he studied the character of Ricuarp 
THE THIRD in twelve hours and made nothing of it. 















































A Happy New Year. 


Eighteen Hundred and Forty-Seven! and Time introduced his latest 
born to us,—in silken leading strings, too—for the venerable parent was 
proud of his offspring, and with good cause. We were alone in our sanc- 
tum sanctorum, when the grey bearded wag came upon us, and presented 
us with our annual wrinkle as a New Year’s Gift. He began to grumble 
as usual that the world belied him, and truly the world is ungrateful, and 
ignorant withal of his real qualities. Time has the advantage of ourself 
in years, though we are (afier the Wandering Jew) perhaps the “ oldest 
inhabitant” of the globe, but he is very far from being the morose, insa- 
tiable, ill bred old fellow that he is generally depicted. He is but the 
journeyman of Eternity, and does but his master’s bidding. People give 
him no credit also for a conformity to the demands of the Age ; Time 
has become refined and we pledge our word that the coat he wore would 
do honor to Jennings—-pants and vest to match. This was pertaps 
necessary, for we are bound to confess that from continued abuses he is 
completely ‘‘ out of joint.”” We fear too that he has been dissipating ; 
and fine clothes were requisite to hide the shrunken disproportions of 
his frame. He has abandoned the use of sand in his hour-glass, and sub- 
stituted fine rappee, it is newly gilt, and serves him for asnufl-box. ‘J 
shall have him christened,” said the ancient fop, as he took a seat and a 
pinch of snuff, and displayed a muslin handkerchief, *‘ in New York, as 
usual, however they may neglect or ill-use my gifts, I will give them the 
credit of christening them well; Hope,” he said, after a while, ‘had 
agreed once more to stand asgodmother, though she was becoming tired, 
at the continued ill success of his children.” And then he sneered—it is 
worth something to hear a hearty sneer from Time, we promise you. 

It has Jong been our custom to take an annual trip with the old magi- 
cian, when he has never failed to show us some strange sights. Ie 
quickly wrapped us in the charm of invisibility and we had barely started 
to behold the wonders he can reveal, when the spectral Genius of the 
past year crossed our path. Oh how sorrowful and despairing it looked, 
peering with its cold frozen eyes through the mists that enveloped it. 
What unutterable pity and eloquent expostulation were in its gaze. But 
we regret to say that it was all of no avail. Our ancient friend actually 
lost his temper, and addressed the flitting ghost with positive rudeness. 

“Go wrap thy old cloak around thee,” said he “‘ and vanish! Would 
you arraign your own father, for the trifling matter of dressing and taking 
snuff like a gentleman?’ It was gone—irrevocably gone—with its tale 
of broken vows, strangled aspirations, and unperformed resolves seared 
upon its brow. Time fell a-musing. ‘‘ What isso bad ?”’ said he after 
a short lapse, ‘‘ what is so bad as filial ingratitude? It is cruel, Oh 
Jupy ! when our own children bear witness against us!” ‘‘ Bear they 
false witness, old crony ?”’ we asked. Time shook his head but answer- 
ed not. 

‘* A Happy New Year!” The year was but ten minutes old. We had 
entered atavern, there were some thirty men drinking, smoking and 
singing in an unspeakable state of whiskey, and ever and anon they 
riotously stammered out, ‘a happy new year !”” 

“« This is bad,” said Time, ‘‘ they are waking the old year, and cele- 
brating the death of existence with brutal orgies; they cannot let a new 
year be born in decency, and this while the stars look down in mute 
rebuke, and Heaven is wrapt in wonder, and Angels shed tears of silent 
pity. But this is better,” he continued, pointing to a dog that was lying 
before the stove—perfectly sober—and now and again raising its eyes as 
if to expostulate with its riotous master—‘‘there is some comfort after 
all in that. Look now what I will show you.” He raised his hand and 
a spectre of Death became visible. ‘‘ You see he has given up his dart, 
and taken to the bottle,” and even as he spoke the grinning horror raised 
a bottle which he held in his bony fingers to his lips, and solemnly pledg- 
ed the company—‘“ A happy new year.” The dog saw the hideous 
shadow and barked at Death. His master was too drunk to see it, but 
he kicked the dog for his pains. ‘*Ah!” said Time, “1 wish they had 
given me a dog, 1 would willingly give up this hour snuff-box for one.” 

**T am not so inexorable, dear Jupy, asthe world believes,” said old 
grey beard, ‘‘but thou knowest that Time requires sacrifice, and I must 
have my dues. Fate demands victims for every gift of Heaven, even 
from the inventions permitted to physical genius, to the silent miracle 
performed for man’s behoof, in launching forth a New Year, Death must 
purchase and consecrate the boon. Behold!” 

It wasa silent chamber. There was a lamp burning Janguidly—it 
might have been the torch to light the old year to his eternity of unrest. 
Upon a bed lay a young and beautiful girl, and her pale face was painted 
by the shadows of the lamp, into a ghostly expression. Consumption 
had set his mark upon her cheek, had wasted her form, but a glimpse of 
Heaven was visible in her hollow features. And she dreamed ;—she was 
still, quiet, as the noon tide of a southern June ;—yet ’twas evident she 
dreamed, for a smile occasionally lit up her poor wan face—a reflex of 
the eternal love and joy and placidness of Eternity, caught while linger- 
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ing on its verge—so might one fancy that aclosed flower would dream 
of its own purity and beauty in the night time. And then a shadow of 
regret passed over her brow, and she sobbed in her sleep; we thought a 
sudden spasm of grief would choke her. Beside ourselves, there was 
none but God and the Angels looking on the poor, suffering, unrepining 
human flower, but we are convinced, that when those two big tears 
forced their way through the long silken lashes of her closed eyes, there 
were kindred tears shed in Heaven. Silently the cold grey dawn peered 
through the windows, and the young victim awoke to a New Year. 
Languidly, and with painful effort, she rose from her bed of sickness, and 
the prayer she offered up was, said our companion, “as grateful incense 
to Him who sends New Years.” 

And then on tip-toe, with checked breath, her mother stole into the 
room; and smiled upon her daughter as she kissed her; and whispered 
words of comfort to her; and the features of the stricken one beamed 
with pleasure—for consumption was flattering her victim like a false 
fiend. And then in rushed a joyous boy ;—who in unthinking love, kiss- 
ed the cheek of the sick girl, and wished her “ A Harry New Year.” 
The good wish fell like snow upon her heart, and froze up Hope. A 
brother’s blessing killed her. ‘* Weep not beloved Jupy,”—said Old 
Time—* for here, Death is but a transit from /iving, unto Lire.” 

He delights in paradex ; and for that reason perhaps, took us where 
a child had been born on New Year’s Day,—which had made the anni- 
versary exceedingly happy to a young married couple. ‘* Here is another 
of my wonders,’’—said He—* people call me the Destroyer.” My 
dear Jupy, I am the consoler; the Quickener of Life. Madam, (and 
he took a pinch of snuff,) Life is but the quickening of Death.” 

He is aterrible bore when seized with a moralizing fit. He took us 





ki 


afterwards to see an old man die; to see a poor man wish from the bot- , 


tom of his heart “‘a happy new year’ toa rich one—this raised his 
spirits amazingly—and various other things such as a Hospital, the 
Tombs and such places on New Year’s Day—all before noon—but he 
grew serious—and mindful that our business is to joke, we left him. 


ti 
— 


Patriotism. 

We are not very ardent admirers of that expensive virtue called 
“Patriotism ;” but we think the pugnacious and disinterested amor 
patria exhibited by Cotonet Baker, late member of Congress—and an 
Englishman, by the bye—is deserving of all commendation. This gen- 
tleman left the wordy “‘war of Oregon,” last session, to flesh his maid- 
en sword in Mexico ; but so anxious was he to serve the country both in 
peace and war at the same time, that he would not suffer the thousand 
‘mortal murders” (anticipative in his case,) which he was to superin- 
tend at the seat of war, to ‘“‘ push him from hig stool” in the House. 
The Honorable Gentleman, it appears, gallantly traveled all the way from 
Monterey at a trifling charge to Uncle Sam of seven hundred dollars, 








to demand some thirteen hundred more for mileage money as member | 


of Congress. To what noble deeds of self-denial will not Parriorism 


’ prompta man! But the gallant Colonel did not stop here ; ‘‘ he drew 


one ream of writing paper; one do. of note paper,” due to him for sta- 
tionary, asan M. C. The gallant soldier politician, will even write let- 
ters to his constituents of [LL1no1s, without ulterior views of interest of 
course, if Uncle Sam will furnish him materials. But even this is not 
all. ‘There wasa portfolio (to carry cartridges in I suppose ;”’)—says 
Mr. Starkweather—‘‘ and a paper folder (to smooth his feather with :) 
there are also wafers and sealing wax, and a knife.” 

These truly are the “times to try men’s souls.” A Mexican—as we 
learn—gives 1500 horses to Santa Anna’s Army; and Mr. Baxer re- 
turns three thousand miles to claim his wafers and sealing wax ; and 
both are ‘‘ honorable men.” 


—_. oe 


——_ 


Natural History. 

If we are not misinformed, the rats who have their abode in the Park 
Theatre, are on the most familiar and intimate terms with citizen Povey, 
and the leading members of the stock company. Gratitude, in man or 
beast is an admirable quality, and we rejoice to hear that the Park rats 
know to whom they are indebted for so many nights of peace and 
repose. 





— —>— ———— 


The Courier and Tribune have been sparring each other for nearly a 
month about Socialism ; we beg respectfully to inquire when the argu- 
ment will commence ; the preface is growing tedious. 


i 
—- 


What is to be done. : 


They say the gas supplied by the New York Company is so weak, that 
it becomes quite faint before it reaches the lower end of the city. 
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Aldermania No. 2. 


“Tell me,” said the jovial Messerote, at the last meeting of the Fa- 
thers, “‘ vot do you call England trans-Atlantic for? I cannot find the 
word trans in Webster.” ‘‘ Because,” answered Benson, ‘it is across 
the Atlantic ; trans means across.” ‘* Ah!’ quoth he of the Tenth, ‘‘now 
I see vy you call England the mother country!”’ Expectation kept all 
still for a moment. *‘ Because,” he added, “‘she isa Tyans-parent, or 
A-cress Mother.” The dreadful contortions of the general civic- parental 
features was alarming. 

** By the same rule,” said the facetious Benton, “ America being the 
danghter country, is called Cis-Atlantic!”’ ‘“ Bless me, yes!” said the 
profound Father of the Tenth, deeply musing, “‘ that never struck me be- 
fore.” 

** By permission,” said a modest young Alderman, rising, ‘‘I will put 
a question to this honorable board, ‘‘ Why may the ‘brilliant cirele’ to 
which Daniet Wensrer spoke for six mortal hours be compared toa 
wheel ?”” (deep silence.) “D’ye give itup?’ ‘* Ah, get out!” thus the 
quick-witted Messexove burst forth, “‘ vy, because it was tired. Ha, ha, 
ha!” The young Alderman and Messerote laughed a duet for two 
minutes, to the astonishment of the grave Fathers, who could see nothing 
in the joke to call forth such uabecoming levity. 








OUR THEODORE HOOK. 


The inimitable Professor M—— had just finished his third story and 
amid the roars of laughter that succeeded, left his chair with his wonted 
air of gravity—when a wretch at the table asked of his companion, 
“* Why is the Professor like an old-fashioned house ?’ ‘Because he is 
three stories high!” The reader, by the aid of our artist, can tell 
whether there was more wit or truth in the joke. 

By the kind permission of the Professor we are able to give to our 
readers the Proressor’s Last. 

“If any thing were wanting to prove MizTon’s profound knowledge of 
human nature,” said he ina conversation with N. P. Wixuis, on the 
British Poets, “‘ it would be found in the conduct of Louis Purtiprr, the 
King of the Francs, on the late occasion of ARAGO warning him of the 
approach of anew Comet; the monarch was instantly ‘perplexed’ with 


Honor to the Brave. 
As he who in the hot fight, checks himself in mid career of victory, to 
bend over the corpse of a fallen friend, and fora moment forgets the ** rap- 
ture of the strife”? while paying the tribute of a tear to affection, so does 
Jupy pause in the midst of her drollery, and become grave for a while, to 
offer her tribute of gratitude and admiration to the gallant victims of THE 
Somers; to mingle her condolence with that of the nation, and of all true 
hearts all the world over. The man who never laughs will seldom sigh; 
—with him We can have little to do ; and to the rest of the world we of- 
fer no apology for substituting, at this season, our present large cut fora 
humorous caricature. It is a humble offering to patriotism and courage, 
demanded by many motives, but by none more strongly than that of 
Friendship—for we had some dear Friends among the heroic crew of the 
ill-fated Somers. 
The Genius of the departing year might have lingered in tearful joy 
over the scene of that wreck, and felt that half the evils, the follies and 
short-comings of its reign, were atoned for by the grandeur of soul dis- 
played there. Find us in the annals of the world greater heroism in such 
a fearful emergency ; such an abandonment—an utter despising of self— 
even of our natural instinct of Self-preservation. To die in battle amid 
the tumult and maddening ecstacy engendered by blood, is small heroism 
in comparison—a bull-dog can do that—but he who on a sinking wreck, 
amid the storm of the elements, when every gust howled out the taunt of 
inexorable death—he who could then forego all hopes of Life—of ambi- 
tion—of glory—and barter existence to save the meanest of his command, 
isaurro. A far greater Hero in the sight of Heaven, and of all just men, 
than any hero-by-profession, who could abandon his thousands of puppets 
in mid-carnage with the cry of ‘“‘ sauve qui peut.”” Ay! even though he 
should glory-fy mankind by decimation, and teach astonished nations to 
bow to a conquering—— infamy. 

And yet in this age of wonders and all engrossing selfishness, how soon 
are such deeds forgotten! How many of all the revellers during the holi- 
days have given more than a passing thought to the sufferings of these 
brave unfortunates? Did ye? oh verbose heroes of ‘* white kiddom,” 
who clamour so patriotically for the prosecution of the war, and whose 
excessive patriotism would even urge you to procure a substitute in the 
event of being “ drafted”—did ye while ‘“ making your calls” think on 
they who for their country’s—for your sake, had been so suddenly called 
to answer the muster-roll of remorseless Fate —Not ye! It was merely 
the ‘* fortune of war,” for which you are not personally ambitious, being 
well content with the “‘ fortunes ” of peacefal trading. 

God rest you! gallant hearts, who fought so nobly with night, and storm, 
and darkness! And you! oh gallant Hynson! to whom ourtears are spe- 
cially due, we weep with they who deplore thee—but condolence for thy- 
self is useless—nay, impious—for Heaven is just, and thou wert brave, 

noble, and good! Yet will memory, lingering with painful minuteness 
o’er the scene, depict thee in that fatal moment, when the brig sinking in 

the gulf of the pittiless sea, thou—maimed as thou wert—didst cast thy- 

self on the mercy of the furious waves. What tale of horror did the 

mocking winds howl in thy ears, when—helpless as thou wert—thou 

wast struggling with the mighty sea that bore thee far out on its bosom, 

to mock thee with hope, and nurse thy agony. And we can fancy too 
how thy soul in sublime Calenture rose triumphant o’er their malice, and 
bere thee back to happier scenes, the brightest landmarks of thy life from 
childhood. And then—God help thee! in that last dark moment, when 
faith staggers in the best, and hope forsakes the bravest—that moment 
short, but how terrible! before thou wert expanded into the Infinite, re- 
moved by quick transition, from pain to Immortality, perchance the mer- 
ciless voice of fanty taunted thy misery with the words “A Merry Christ- 
mas and a happy New Year !”’ 


— 


, “Are Blacks Mortals?” 


Doveras JerROLp puts the above query inte the mouth of Butirroe in 
his Drama of the Renr Day. We presume the following paragraph from 
the Daity Guoss, settles the question in the negative. 





‘A COLORED GIRL, aged three years, named AMELIA WILSON, was 
burnt to death in Williamsburg on Wednesday, by its clothes taking fire 
from a hot stove.” 

Had it any claim on humanity as a Girt, we imagine the term her 
would have been substituted for the it edopted by the GLose. 


_ 
— 





* 


Holiday Hats. 


We perceive our friend Knox announces his Castors under the above 
denomination. As far as our personal observation of the Hotipay Hats 
we met on New Year’s day goes, we must say ‘“‘ Knocxs ” had finished 





‘fears of change’ and turned all his scrip into hard money.” 





most of them in the highest possible style. 
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HONOR TO THE BRAVE. 
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Tog Late for Dinner. 


These goes thé dinner bell! confownd that fly! what doeshe mistake the 
end of my nose for, I wonder? Canvass back’s always gone in three min- 
utes! Whatan unlucky dogI am, to besure! Confound that fly! It must be 
a moth fancying my ornamental feature to be a light, and wishing to of- 


fer self-sacrifice. No, it is a fly—a blue bottle !—thinks it is a phizical 
flower in full bloom, no doubt. Well, it aint to be sneezed at, anyhow ! 
Rather proud of my nose—a burning and shining light illuminating my 
grateful face. -Ah! he’s gone at last ! the biter’s bit this time, and the 
insect instead of me, is fly-blown! Now for dinner, but too late for the 
ducks, certainly! At this rate I shall starve to death in a fortnight. 
[exit, singing :] 
‘I wish I was a little fly, &c.” 





Reporting. 

Nothing can exceed the vigilance of our reporters in a general way; in 
matters of scandal they have frequently proved themselves perfect clair- 
voyants, and have so out-lied all others in witless attempts at brutal hoax- 
es, that the best made-up murder, set off with an elaboration of minute 
horrors, will scarcely attract the attention of the téwn. But to exceed 
one’s duty;is not always to perform it, and we call upon some of our in- 
dustrious brethren of the pen, to explain by what rule of honor, manhood, 
or duty, they report to the world cases of heartless seduction, parading 
the name and family of the victim, detailing every trifling circumstance 
connected with her guilt, thus by crushing the last feeling of shame, and 
thrusting her from the poor refuge of concealment, almost foreing her to 
a career of infamy ; while the seducer, who is the greater sinner against 
society, is hid under a convenient blank, as Dr. I——, or Mr. P. Is 
it that the length of a scoundrel’s purse can screen him from execration, 
and transfer it to his innocent victim ? We make not this charge against 
the respectable reporters of the city papers, but our attention has been 
called to the report of a case of seduction in a morning paper of large cir- 
culation, in which a fault of this kind occurs—a paper certainly, whose 
notorious prurience and established baseness forbids its admission to the 
family of any gentleman. The miserable lick-spittle of infamy, who 
could thus prostitute the small power with the public which circumstance 
has given him, is as undeserving of the name of man, as he is unworthy 
even this trifling castigation from Jupy. 





_ 
—— 


Snobbishness. 


The accomplished Item of the Tribune—Narcissus Sauce, Esq.,—the 
snob-regenerator of our language, and magniloquent Tom Tuums of 
gaping epithets, positively denounces his brethren of the two-penny sub- 
lime with writing ‘‘ snobbishly.” 

We once heard of a poodle rendered insane by conceit, that actually 
turned upon a whole pack of terriers and charged them with being—pocs. 








Advice to Young Gentlemen of Fashionable Habits :— 
SHOWING THE PROPER METHOD OF USING WALKING CANES, UMBRELLAS, 
AND HALF-LIGHTED CIGARS. 


Be particularly careful wher purchasing a Cane to select one witha 
well sharpened point, and capacious hook. On emerging into the public 
streets place your cane under your arm in such a position that those pass- 
ing one way are sure to be caught by the hook, while the travelers in 
the opposite direction are bound to run upon the point. The extreme 
beau‘y of the amusement afforded, consists in ripping the fringe from the 
shawls of the delighted ladies caught by the crook, and watching the ex- 
pression of rapture and thankfulness displayed in the countenances of 
such elderly gentlemen, of sober habits, as may suddenly find their 
under waistcoat perforated by these pleasant adventures. 

If you are much in the habit of stopping shprt to speak to your many 
friends, it is judicious to cafry the end or point of your cane, protruding 
in an angular direction, ahout two feet beyond yourelbow. The effect 
of its making an unexpected dash into the eye of the unprepared person 
behind, is perfectly Epicurean ; th@ suddenness of the insertion and depth 
of his or her gratitude may possibly prevent the warm expressions of his 
4 or her feeling, but the application of his or her kerchief to the honored 
spot, and the undeniable weight of obligation under which he or she evi- 
dently staggers, will more than repay a truly feeling mind for the Incon- 
venience of replacing your cane for the reception of the next individual 
who may be so fortunate as to meet you. - 

The above remarks apply in part to the prever conduct of Umsrettias, 
bat as it is your duty to add as mnch as possible to the comfort and hap- 
piness of your fellow cavatures,; be careful when you enter an Omnipus, 
with your silk or cotton saturated weth water, so to place’it that the plea- 
sant and wholesome distillation from the bounteous sky may not Be 
thrown away, but be caught up by the nearest lady’s dress. Should the 
vehicle be fided with your own sex, pick out the man with the largest 
overshoes, and unostentatiously—for real charity is always difident—in- 
sert the ferrule in the opening next you, bearing in mind.there is nothing 
more innocent than cold water. Half lighted cigars should be carefully 
handled, as fire is a most dangerous enemy ; remember, that silk is a 
non-conductor, and avail yourselves of the ladies’ dresses. There isa 
double virtue in this, as it prevents the fear of further accidents and gives 
the fair wearers a good excuse for calling on ‘*Sitks” at Stewart’s 
“‘ Biesstne ror Husnanps,” and indulging the public with the newest 
new pattern in lieu of the one destroyed. 
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Gingerbread Men. No. 5. 


With the slightest possible creak in his well polished boots, a serious 
face, and with an unmistakeable nursery manner, does the MrepicaL 
GINGERBREAD Man enter the sick room of his patient. If the sick person 
be a lady and a well paying patient, he approaches her bed-side almost on 
tip-toe, and taking hold of the hand which lies listlessly on the white 
counterpane, whispers gently ‘“‘ How do we do to-day?” Witha julap 
expression of interest in his face, he waits the reply to this important 
question. If it be favorable, he administers a small dose of joy to his 
countenance, smiles hopefully to his patient, and half soliloquizes ‘* Ah 
that Pulv. Cathart: bis in die, works to a charm—splendid thought.” 
But if the patient be not quite so well, he stares with mock surprise, and 
turning sharply to the nurse enquires if the medicine was given as he’ 
ordered. Assured of this, he falls to sucking the head of hiscane. He 
then examines the remaining powder, and as if suddenly struck with an 
idea, enquires of the nurse what the patient has eaten. ‘‘ Nothing sir, I 
assure you, but a few table-spoonsfull of mutton broth.” ‘“ Mutton broth 
did you say ? now look at that. Did I not order chicken broth? This 
accounts for it—how can you expect the Pulv. Cathart. to operate upon a 
person of her idiosyncrasy, if you are to administer mutton when I order 
chicken broth. Now go on with the medicine as before, but remember, 
chicken, not mutton broth,” and the Gingerbread practitioner departs 
from the sick room, leaving the poor nurse under the painful conviction 
that the failure of the Pulv. Cathart. was entirely owing to mutton broth. 
The Mepicat GIncerBreap Man, though utterly ignorant of the prin- 
ciples of scientific practice, is nevertheless, oftentimes very popular with 
the ladies, particularly with those who having nothing the matter with 
them, are cured with a very little medicine and a good deal of medical 
blarney, which he can administer ad libitum. In nine cases out of ten, 
he is prompt to adopt his patient’s own notions of her or his complaint, 
because in doing this he flatters the acumen of his fee giver, and keeps 
the responsibility off shoulders little calculated to bear the slightest weight 
of this character. He hasa capital knowledge of gruels and panadas, 
and can calculate to a single tea-spoonfull how much cream should go to 
acodlin tart. He isa wretched physiognomist, for he cannot discover a 
difference in the children of any family he has the honor to attend—they 
are all equally beautiful. The Mrpica Gincerereap Man is in short, 





an old woman in breeches, a quack in science, and a fool in everything. 
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Sitting up for the Family. 


«**Tis merry in hall, when beards wag all.” That’s all very fine ; but 
I should like to see any body wag his beard at three o’clock in the morn- 


ing, awaitin up for our people. It’s as much asI could do to wink my 
eye. Suppose these people think boys was only made to sit up all hours 
of the night. The nat’ral rest of a boy aint worth considerin; oh, no! 
Wish I wasa gal,—I do! There’s Mary, now, goes to bed at twelve—to 
say nothing of three hobrs sparking before that. Anda pretty guy her 
spark is—got no more flesh on his bones thana ’natomy. What fools 
galeare! 

There goes that blessed old rooster. 
boy; they have to sit up for nobody but themselves. ThenI should be 
killed. My! what ajolly dinner J should make! It almost wakes me up 
to think of myself being served up roasted—too fat to boil: but then—la! 
I couldn’t eat myself! What a fool I[ am. 

When Sue goes to sleep in church, she says “ flesh is weak ;’’—a 
pretty excuse for a woman without flesh on her bones. If she’s weak, 
and requires extra sleep, I ought to have a double amount I think; but 
she’s got no more bowels of compassion than a woodcock. 

Ah! ye old thief! I wish I was a dog, too ; then ! could lie down be- 
fore the fire, while sitting up. Don’t wag your tail at me, else I’ll lam 
yer! 
What a pretty fool Miss Jane has got, surely ; never see anything like 
it yet! Was just dreaming that I had stolen both of them from the lar- 
der, made up into pies ; was just eating them when they came home and 
catched me. It was only a dream: but I do wishI had been smarter 
and finished them before I was interrupted. A fellow can’t even dream 
in peace when he’s sitting up ! 

** That fellow’s asleep again !’’—that’s what he’ll say when they come 
home. Don’t care—if he don’t like it, he may just [nods] go to [nods] 
lar-der and be chick-en—pie. [snores.] 


ie 
A Truly Pitiable Case. 


A young gentleman of good family, superior accomplishments, and 
amiable manners, having been duped at various gambling houses, takes 
this opportunity to inform a generous and discerning public, that, for the 
last week he has actually been deprived of his wine and other necessary 
luxuries. He appeals to acheritable community, and would ask whether 
this apathy to his wants on the part of his fellow citizens, is not disgrace- 
ful to the age and a stigma upon their vaunted benevolence? He must 
tell them that he is perfectly disgusted with their indifference, and will 
positively retire into humble life unless he is furnished with immediate 
means whereby he may purchase a few dozen baskets of Champagne to 
beguile the monotony of his weary hours. He will receive a limited 
number of communications through the medium of the post office, where 
a few lines addressed to ‘A. B. C.” will be duly and punctually at- 


tended to. 


Wish I was a rooster ‘stead of a 





Monterey. 
A PICTURE BY GLORY—PLACED IN A NEW LIGHT, BY TRUTH. 


Strike the cymbals! Sound the clarion! 
Tira, lara, lara, la! 

Victory’s chaplet wreathes each morion 
Of the Brave of Monterey. 

Cripples, scarce from death exempted, 
Smile—we strew with flowers your way ; 

Timber legs and coat sleeves emptied, 
Welcome! Wrecks of Monterey. 


** Sounding brass and tinkling cymbal,” 
Limb-lopped heroes, are your pay: 
Glory has not made you nimble, 
Laurel crowned of Monterey. 
And the widowed and the orphaned— 
Psha ! forget them all to day; 
Shout ye down, with hearts unsoftened, 
Their low wail for Monterey. 
hd 


Widows—orphans—who would heed ’em ? 
Thrust them from our pageant’s way. 
Yell! the area of Freedom 
Was enlarged at Monterey. 
But when Mexic fields are darkened 
With the slave-lord’s human prey, 
Some will blush, that joyous hearkened 
To the shouts for Monterey. 


Palo Alto and La Palma, 
Made our Christian nation gay, 

And with hearts no whit the calmer, 
We've rejoiced o’er Monterey. 

But when Glory’s debt is tripled, 
Galled by taxes, we shall say, 

** Why were freemen killed and crippled 
At accursed Monterey *” 


Realms annexed—a new dominion! 
Soon for these will trumpets bray, 

While our Eagle spreads his pinion 
Westward, far, of Monterey ; 

But with grief will be remembered 
These wild glories of a day, 

Should the North and South, dismembered, 
Have their owN RED MontTexey. 


—_—_ 
> 





Curious. 
A great many people opposed to sending Conone. Benton to Mexi- 
co, would not oppose his being sent to Coventry. 


- 
—_—— 


A Palse Axiom. 
it is a common saying that ‘‘ two negatives make an affirmative.” We 
doubt if the pair of negatives conducting the discussion on Fourierism, 
in the Courier and Tribune, will be able to compass this proverbial 
achievement of their family. 





<i 
> 


What of it? 
We see announced in nearly all the city papers, an Annual called the 
** Odd Fellow’s Offering.” We cannot imagine what it can be about— 
unless it be Horace GreeE.y’s offer to discuss Fourierism, with the 
CouriER AND ENQUIRER. 





<i 
<_ 


The Way to do it. 

One of the volunteer companies now raising in Boston, is composed 
entirely of students of law and medicine. Surely, such a charming and 
effective combination for pill-age as law and physic, was never before 
formed to defeat an enemy. 





—_ 
Seal 


Not so bad. 


Ques. Why is a note, the giver has no intention of honoring, like 


William Shakspeare ? 
Ams. Because he is not A Bixt for a day, but for all time. 







































































The Joys of New Year's Day. $ , 


MOMENT more and all will be 
Completely done ; there let me see 
If Mrs. Brown or Smrru, are able 
To set a more imposing table. 


Oysters, 
ings; 
A set of plump inviting Chickens, 
With every other proper ‘‘ Fixing ;” 
Port, Sherry, Burgundy, Madeira, 
whose here ? Ah! 
and— 
stand 
On any idle nonsense, here !— 


T wish you many a,happy year 
To come ; and trust you’ll take— 





Cake ? 
With pleasure! Anna Jane! 
Pray help that gentleman again ! 
No more! One glass—of Wine, or—place it handy! 
Perhaps you'll try a little Brandy ? 
[Exit Guests.]} 
Anna Marta! did you ever 
See fellows cramso? No! I never! 
They can’t have breakfasted to day, 
Nor Tea’p last night—[Ring! Ring !]—oh pray 
Walk in! Here’s all the Saurrus !—how kind ! 
(Aside.) Anna Marta, pray love mind 
Those Pickled Oysters. This isa treat! 
Call on me first! (aside,) why den’t they eat 
Something at home? that young Smith’s swallow 
Beats Jounson and his friend’s all hollow ! 
He puts me ina per fect flurry. 
Now don’t go yet! pray, what’s your hurry? 
The day’s before you! Oh! I fear 
You do not like our humble cheer ! 
You’ve got to call upon the Mayor ! 
Well when you taste his sumptuous fare, 
At least believe no one that lives 
To you a heartier welcome gives! 
[Exit Guests.} 
They’re gone at last! 
I wonder when they broke their fast 
Before 1—Sit down !—Srx Sarrus, and Jonnsons four—, 
[Ring! Ring!] The deuce is in that door, 
It wont keep closed! It’s that wretch Harris ; 
I wish the fellow was at Paris! 
(Enter Harris. ] 
How very strange, I’ve just been saying 
I wondered where you could be staying, 
Charmed and delighted thus to meet you; 
Thanks, thanks, some Turkey [ entreat you, 
More cake and wine, or try these fruits, 
Good bye, and bless you. 
[Exit Harris.) 
Men are brutes, 
That wretch had never wiped his boots, 
He’ll spoil the oil cloth, where he goes! 
His Hall aint covered, I suppose ; 
Mine cost a deal—there’s thirty yardse— 
(Ring! Ring!) Tompson ! my very best regards ! 
Your friend—delighted—How d’ye do— 
(Aside,) look at that precious rowdy, do! 
How dare he bring the fellow here! 
I wish you a first rate new year ; 
What, off so soon? Good bye—remember 
You’ll find us here, 
[Exit Gents.] 
Perhaps next December ! 


Turkey might tempt a monk from cloisters. 
Spiced Beef, Boiled Ham, and Pickled 


Plum Cake, Mince Pies, and lovely pick- 


Brandy for those who joy in mixing ; 
For those who don’t—[Ring! Ring! ] 
Mr. Jounson, glad to see you! Jounson— 


You’re welcome friends !—Now pray don’t 


Bonep Turkey? Thankee!—Ham? Yes !— 


Here’s Price and Jenkins, Joun G. Brooxs— 
Wuire—T. H. Brown and H. Cray Snooxs; 
Brandy and water? Coffee? Punch or Wine? 
This Turkey’s glorious, and these oyster’s prime! 
“I don’t eat Cake, but like a decent ‘ Hubby’ 
I'll take this trifle home for little Bubby.” 
We don’t keep open house at home, this year! 
Some Mottoes—well, this is a lucky hit I swear ; 
He’s fond of Mottoes! tho’ he can’t yet read ’em— 
Almonds and raisins! well | guess he’ll need ’em 
Some other time! Good morning to you ladies 
[Exit guests—well loaded.] 

Anna Maria, that cormorant has made his 
First and last visit to this house of mine! 
Dear, did you see him put away the Wine! 

* _ * . 7. * 


* > * * 

* > * * * . 
Thank Heaven ! the day at last is over ! 
I wonder who on earth can ere discover 
The pleasure of thus being bored and bated ! 
i’m sure New Year is eadly overrated ! 
Come, let’s sit down, I’m almost out of breath, 
Fatigued and heated, tired too to death 
Receiving people—all for fashion’s sake 
And paying for their surfeits on my cake ! 
All’s over now—we’re rid of these vile storks. 

{Enter colored girl, as pale as possible, with a very distracted air.] 
** Oh Missis, Missus! Misses, Missis! lorks! 
Some gemmelman have boned a dozen Forks! 
An dat’s not all—now don’t go into swoons— 
Anoder one has bolted wid de spoons !” 
What’s this I hear—a pretty thing indeed ! 
Go fetch your master’s coat and hat with speed ; 
My dear make haste, and go to the police. 
(Enter colored girl with increased agitation—a greasy old cloth Cap 

without a front; and a villanous old Cape.} 

**Good golly ! Miss dar’s nothin left but dese!” 


[A GENERAL.SCREAM BY THE LapIEs.] 
{ Husband.} 


Spoons! Forks! Hat, Coat! all gone; why then I say, 
No matter who, I most devoutly pray ! 

May for his sake keep open house each day, 

Till he receive—and pay the precious thief. 

That wish has given my injured soul relief! 

I’ve learned a lesson—go and lock the door, 

From this hour—ruits is open House no more! 


<i 


Rather Pointed. 


An: American lady, the other day was rather boastfully enumerating 
the different languages she could speak; a young lady present, very 
shrewdly asked her if she spoke English. ‘ 


— 
— 











It is stated in the Sunday Mercury, that the Star Police have abandoned 
the use of the old signals by knocking on th® pavement, and now carry 
a silver whistle, with which they shrilly announce their presence. We 
have long had occasion to know that when an officer was very much 
needed, one had to whistle for him. 


—$$—$$ ia —— — 


Inappropriate. 
The operatives of the Ithaca Falls woollen manufactory, have present- 
ed Governor Youne with cloth, for an Inaugural suit, manufactured at 
that establishment. If the cloth is not strong enough to be anft-rent, it 
will not suit the Governor ; and it was little better than mockery to pre- 
sent it. 





Curious. 
“« The wages of sin is death,” and yet the health of the Rey. N. Maffit 
is unimpaired. 


in 
——- 


Great Treat for Dark Nights, 
NOW OPEN TO THE PUBLIC, 
All the Cexzar Doors from one end of the city to the other. 





































































































































Hamorreacia—(from the Greek aimi, blood, and regnumi, to flow 
out.) The Mexican war is a Hamorrhagia. 

Hetix—(from the Greek eilo, to turn about.) Jmt Crow, James K. 
Po.x and Daniet Wersrer are specimens of the Helix. 

Heratic—(from the Greek epar, the liver—any thing belonging to the 
liver.) Butchers’, bakers’ and grocers’ bills are therefore Hepatic. 

Hernia—(from the Greek ernos,a branch.) The branch from the 
Long Island Rail Road to Hempstead is therefore a Hernia. 

Hrera-Picra—(from the Greek eiros, holy, and picros, bitter.) Bisu- 
op Hucus, when he attacke ‘ the German Catholic seceders, was a 
Hiera-Picra. 

Hyatorpes—(from the Greek walos, glass, and eidos, like.) Many of 
the so-called diamonds sold in the city are, strictly speaking, Hyaloides. 





Iprosyncrasy—(from the Greek idios, peculiar, sun, with, and krasis, 
a temperament—a peculiarity of Constitution.) The State of New York, 
since the adoption of ‘he new Constitution is a Idiosyncrasy. 

Incunus—(from incubo, to lie upon.) C. Epwarps Lester is an Incu- 
bus—vide his lies upon Power the Sculptor. 

InFusion—(from infundo, to pourin.) The United States army is an 
Infusion, because it pours into Mexico. 

Insania—(from in, not, and sanus, sound.) The East River is all 
right, but the Hudson is insane because it is not sound. 

InTestTiNes—(from intus, within.) Mayor Mickie, when he is at 
home or in his office is an Intestine, because he is within, therefore he is 
all bowels, but whether of compassion it is not our province to deter- 
mine. 


_ 
=> 


Soporific Gas. 
The gas in Yankee Doodle. The article may be imbibed without any 
fear of infringing Da. Morron’s patent, as it is not “ethereal vapor,” by 
a long shot. ; 





<i 





QGoestions on Gas. 


Ques.— What is the color of New York Gas? 
Ans.—Invisible green. 

Ques.— What is its principal property ? 
Ans.—Inflammability—or, no ability to flame. 
Ques.— What is a Gasomerer ? 

Ans.—A Machine for guessing the quantity of Gas. 


—iin 
=> 


Epigrams. 
For “* Princte.ks, not Men,” we go— 
Such the Courier’s daily boast :— 
Tis natural that it should be so; 
All fight for that they lack the most. 





—_—-@————. 


In * Principies, not Men,” we deal. 
Colonel, this proves you to be wise ;— 

For when inclined to sell, you feel 
Principles bring the higher price, 








“Communia placita non sequantur curiam regis, sed teneantur in al- 
iguo certo.” 

The Court of Common Pleas, is not peripatetic, but must be held in 
some fixed place. 

In utter disregard of this legal dictum, Junce Daty is compelled by 
our Ciiy Fathers, to wander about the Hall—with Jawyers and witnesses 
at his heels—in search of some vacant room to sit in. At one time he 
finds a moment’s rest in the Assistant Aldermen’s room, where law, de- 
fined to be the perfection of reason, contrasts strongly withthe Alder- 
manic debates of the night before. Again we find him vainly endeavor- 
ing to avoid erroneous decisions, in the Hall of the Court of Errors. 
The Vice Chancellor’s Room is no better—the lingeriny odor of Equity, 
clashing materially with his Honor’s stern adhesion to law. 

Could not a permanent apartment for this Court be fitted up in the Cv- 
pota—where at least plenty of light would be thrown on vexed ques- 
tions; and the figure of Justice, above—if allowed to remove her ban- 
dage—might keep an eye on what was going on directly under her nose. 


<i 
—_—— 





Goed Policy. 


We understand the several Insurance Companies of the city are 
about to present the New York Gas Company witha Sitver MepAL, 
in grateful acknowledgment of their consideration in supplying the city 
with gas which will not burn ! 


_—_ aes 
—_— 


Public Nott!ce. 


Jupy is frequently amazed by hearing the remark that the writers in 
Yankee Doodle are ‘‘ making regular Jupies of themselves.” The ob- 
servation is grossly libellous—there is not an individual connected with 
the Yankee Doodle who could ever, by any possibility, make a Jupy 
either of bimself or of that highly respectable anodyne. 





—_ 
a eel 





Short Sighted. 

A resolution was passed at a recent meeting of the Board of Assistant 
Aldermen, “ to enquire why Broadway, between fourteenth and twenty- 
first streets, is not lighted with gas.” It is the opinion of many discreet 
and worthy citizens, that the object of this enquiry should have em- 
braced the whole city. The world may congratulate itself that at its cre- 
ation, when the.command was given ‘‘/et there be /ight,”’ that the New 
York Gas Company had not then obtained their charter. 








—_———————— > 


A Correction. 


There appeared in the fourth number of this papera cut of, andat, James 
K. Poix, who was represented as performing a great change trick, a la 
Her ALEXANDER; beneath the engraving was written, ‘The Political 
Alexander.” We hasten to apologise to the friends of Mr. Po.x for this 
most strange and absurd mistake, for we are free to confess that Mx. 
Poxk is no conjurer. -We trust this explanation will be satisfactory. 


—_— 
—_— 


Annuals. 


Bureess, Strincer & Co., corner of Ann street and Broadway, have 
for sale the following splendid Annuals. This list has been published 
without the names of the authors. We have endeavored to supply the de- 
ficiency, whether correctly or not, we must leave the public to determine. 

Tue EverGreen—by the Private Gent Leman of the Courier. 

Tue Founrain—By the Park, with illustrations by the Common 
Council. 

Forcret ME Not—By C. Kean, dedicated to Eomunp Stmpson, Esq. 

Curistmas KrersakE—By N. Marrit, one of the most procreative 
authors of the day. 

Loncre.Low’s Porems—By Perer Ricuines, formerly the Longfellow 
of the Park. 

FrrenpsuiP’s Orrertnc—By James K. Poix, with a likeness of Col. 
Benton as Lieutenant General. 
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